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	1. Chapter 1

A box sack was being punched and kicked at the same time without stopping. These attacks came from none other than the Spanish MMA fighter, Mila. She was in the gym and was doing her usual hard training. She had one goal, and that was to fight and defeat her idol, Bass Armstrong. She had one opportunity, and that was the 5th Dead Or Alive tournament, but, unfortunately for her, she failed. However, she didn't give up as she knew that one day she would realize her dream, especially after finally meeting her idol outside alongside Tina and Zack. Mila was having a break after punching and kicking the box-sack and was panting hard as she had her hands pressed on the wall and closed her eyes.

"That day will come...I know it...I can feel it..." She said through her breathing.

She then reopened her eyes as she continued to pant in exhaustion and looking very determined. She then looked up and locked her eyes towards the pic of Bass that was up.

"I'll fight him...and I'll beat him."

Just while she took a break, she didn't realize that Zack was also there and he listened what she was whispering to herself. He then chuckled silently to himself before smirking.

"She is so eager to beat Bassy, huh? ...Well, I might as well grant her the wish."

He made slowly and comically his way out of the gym without being detected by her. Once he was out, he ran to his car and went to the heliport for his chopper. He didn't know exactly where Bass was, but he did know that normally the wrestler, when not competing in the ring, worked in an oil-rig platform that was in the middle of the Ocean, and so he decided to go there in hopes of finding him. It didn't take long for him to arrive at the heliport and to jump in his chopper. While he drove, he thought about the day he and Bass had a chat in a bar and they decided to treat each other as friends and no longer having that rivalry they used to have because of his crush on Tina and of Bass's overprotectiveness.

"There it is." Zack said as he saw at a distance, the platform.

After he arrived at destination and landed the chopper, he jumped out of it and immediately went in search of the wrestler. He asked information at one of the workers and the latter said that he was drinking at the bar inside. This brought a chuckle to Zack as he followed the indications. Bass, in fact, was there. At the very same bar, drinking like usual just like when having break times with a friend of his, who was now disappeared at a nowhere.

"Rig...where the hell are you, buddy...?" Bass said in an annoyed way.

He sighed in a desperate way, while sipping from his bottle of the beer.

"That guy always seems to disappear, whenever I simply want a drink with him... is he even interested in being partners with me...?" He added.

However, just as Bass was about to drink the beer, Zack showed up suddenly and surprised him by greeting him with open arms.

"Hey Bassy! Long time no see, my friend! Good that I've found you!"

Bass shocked himself and he almost dropped the beer, but fortunately he managed to not pouring the liquid on the floor.

"Zack!? The hell!?" He said in a comical angry way.

The DJ could only laugh his ass off at the way he just surprised him.

"What? You're not happy to see me?"

Bass chuckled in a dirty way before drinking the beer a little and then looking back at him with a little smug on his face.

"Maybe I would have been happier if you didn't surprise me like this."

"Hahaha, c'mon now, you're still pleased to see your new friend after all this time?"

The wrestler raised his eyebrows in confusion at his question.

"It has only been one week since we last saw, you know." Bass said. But this only made Zack chuckle again before folding his arms and shaking his head.

"Nahh, does it really matter?" The DJ asked.

Bass scoffed a little as well before drinking the beer and then looking back at him. He noticed that Zack was keep smirking and he began to be curious about the reason why he wanted to meet up with him.

"So? What brings you here?"

Zack sat on the stool leaned back in his seat and put his hands under his head in a relaxed manner, while smirking at his former rival.

"You know... you remember Mila, correct? Well... guess what? I just came by to tell you, that she is more than ready to face you in the ring! But I guess you already know that. So... if that is what she desires dearly for, then I might as well grant that wish of hers, y'know what I'm sayin'?" Zack said proudly.

Bass raised his eyebrows in surprise as he would never expect that Zack would come to find him to tell him about something like this. He grinned at this.

"Oh so she really wants to fight me, huh?"

Zack chuckled at this as he shrugged while raising his eyebrows.

"Don't tell me you're slow to understand!" He said.

Bass laughed a little at the joke before finally finishing drinking the beer, much to Zack's impatience at hearing his response. Bass then nodded as he understood that if he declined, not only would he let down his number 1 fan, but he would also waste his own time in drinking and thinking about his friend's disappearance. And he also isn't someone who would back down from any challenge.

"Fine then. Tomorrow evening, I shall face this Mila in the ring at the D.W.A." He finally said.

Zack remained surprised at this and raised his eyebrows even wider at how quick Bass was with his decision.

"Well, that was fast! Are you really sure?"

"You bet your ass I am sure! If someone wants to fight me, then how can I decline a challenge like that?! You know, that I am not the kinda guy, that would run away from a fight."

At this point, the DJ had to think of how Mila would react after he will give her the news. He stood up from his seat and adjusted his sunglasses.

"Then you better get ready! I fought her more than once and let me tell you something: She means serious business! Heck, and I may have never looked like it, but so far, I gave my best in battle, whenever there is a challenge waiting ahead of me, and I didn't even hold back and yet she still cornered me! So don't let your Armstrong instincts get the best of you... and by that I mean your overconfidence, because Mila would use it to her advantage." Zack said.

That made Bass look at him in a perplexed way.

"Me? Overconfident? Nooo." Bass comically said.

Zack laughed at this point after noticing Bass's denial at being overconfident.

"Hahahaha, sure! You think I haven't seen the way you lost to Jann Lee at the tournament?"

That made Bass comically angry as he too remembered how he was defeated by the Jeet Kune Do fighter in the 5th Dead Or Alive tournament.

"Hey! That's not funny!"

Zack slowly stopped laughing and wiped a little tear from his eye, that almost came out, before trying to speak normally again.

"Anyway... so, then, I will be seeing you tomorrow there... in the ring. Better don't be late." He said.

Bass returned to show a small grin before nodding and speaking in an almost sarcastic way.

"Yeah yeah, sure. See you tomorrow."

Zack grinned back and without saying anything, he turned around and made his way out of the bar as he returned back to the chopper.

"Wow, I didn't know it was that easy." He said as he couldn't wait to tell Mila the exciting news.


	2. Chapter 2

Zack was driving his car in a fast way ignoring if other drivers would yell at him for almost crashing at them as he was too focused on getting to the gym and telling to his new crush, the exciting news. Once arrived, he stopped near the entrance and he saw her exiting. So he honked in order to make her turn her head to him. She noticed him and smiled before approaching the car.

"Hey Zack! Have you come to pick me up and bring me home like usual?" She said.

He chuckled at this before making a gesture to get inside the car. She nodded as she did so but little did she know that something was about to probably make her mood going in pure excitement. She sat right next to him and noticed him taking off his sunglasses, revealing his smirk.

"Well yes…but I also need to tell you something." He said.

Mila's look became curious before she saw him making a gesture to come closer to him and he began whispering to her in an exciting way. After hearing everything that Zack was saying in her ear…her eyes widened in shock before looking at him.

"W-What…? You…"

Zack nodded at her proudly. The MMA fighter immediately found herself pressing the black DJ against his seat, starting to kiss the living day-lights out of him before hugging him tightly and refusing the let go.

"I can't believe it! You did this for me!?"

She kept looking shocked and incredulous at the same time as she never expected her dream to become a reality thanks so someone who normally is looked down by some others.

"Yeah, while you were busy in punching the box sack, I secretly listened to what you were whispering to yourself. And after remembering the day when you first met Bass and how gladly he would accept to have a fight with you...I thought it was time. You trained so hard for this...and now here's your chance." Zack said.

That made Mila look at him with a smug after understanding that he was in the gym watching and listening to her without her knowing it.

"So you were snooping on me, huh? You bad boy, you..." She said before she playfully smacked him very lightly across the cheek, making him and herself laugh.

Both didn't realize, that Mila moved so close, that she was practically on top of his lap, making it look really awkward from the outside... and when they realized it, both started to blush and sweat nervously, as Mila leaned her head against his chest, while he strokes one hand up and down the back of her head. She immediately looked at him with an innocent smiling look.

"Ehh…it's not exactly what I was thinking…I just…I just wanted to show you how grateful I am…" She awkwardly said.

"And by that, you mean like this?" Zack asked before he kissed her on the lips. This shocked Mila and she didn't kiss back as it was too unexpected. Then, he broke it and put his sunglasses back on.

"C'mon admit it." He asked with a smirk on his face.

She blushed a little and looked elsewhere in embarrassment, in denial on what he actually referred to, but she doesn't want to rush things.

"Z-Zack... I-I know what you want... b-but I am... n-not feeling like it right now... s-s sorry."

She was expecting him to insist after she said that since she knew, now, how Zack normally behaves in situation such as these. But much to her shock, Zack didn't protest as he actually agreed.

"Yeah, don't worry about it. In fact I wanted to save it after you beat Bass tomorrow. And also, I may be a little pervy, but... considering we're out in the public... this may not be the best idea ever, so yes, I agree with you."

She then inhaled and exhaled loudly out of relief. She loved Zack, but there was a limit of hers and she didn't want to pass it just yet. And now her love for him grew even more, because of his decency to be a gentleman for once.

"So…can you bring me back home?" She asked with a smile.

"Yes, ma'am!" He responded and that made her chuckle a little.

The DJ started the engine and drove to Mila's house. While going, she couldn't stop thinking about the fact that she will finally face her idol in a match. She thought that she had to wait for another tournament and keep training, but thanks to Zack, now she could finally make her dream a reality.

"I still can't believe I'm going to face the one and only, Bass Armstrong tomorrow! Am I dreaming!?" She said in her mind.

She slapped herself once and shook herself, but still, she realized that she actually was going to face Bass herself tomorrow and the very fact, made her go completely over the moon. Once they arrive at destination, Zack elbowed her lightly as he smirked.

"Well, champ, tomorrow is gonna be your day it seems." He said.

Mila gave him a tight hug before shaking him a little in excitement. She then went out of the car and squealed happily, while running inside to get to her apartment.

**THE NEXT DAY…**

Mila spent the whole morning and afternoon in training like a crazy and having small breaks. She told her chief from the diner that she had an important match the evening and even if with a little bit of hesitating, the chief agreed to concede her to have the day off. While she trained, she felt totally nervous as this was the dream she waited for so long. And again she couldn't believe that it was thanks to Zack. She swore that she would find a way to repay him, but unfortunately she didn't know how. Then again all she could think about during in that moment was to focus for the evening for her long waited fight against Bass Armstrong.

Finally, the evening came. It was the time. Zack arrived to pick her up and both were already making their way to the D.W.A building, since he promised her that he will be at ring side. Once arrived, Mila immediately ran to the changing room to gear up in her MMA stuff. Zack chuckled at this as he then sat on a bench nearby and waited for her to come out. Just then, much to his surprise...a female familiar voice came out and it was none other than Tina and started to look at Zack with a little grin.

"Didn't expect to see you here." She said all of sudden.

Zack's eyes lit up and he turned to the part where she was and warmly greeted her with a smile.

"Yo Tina. You know, can't stay out of range, while my baby-girl is showing your daddy who's boss, right?"

Tina smirked, as she leaned back against the door with her back, with her arms folded.

"That's some faith from someone, who has never beaten my father. And also from someone who got beaten easily by the undersigned and even mistook someone else for me." She teased.

At this point, Zack started to snort as he had enough of always being teased by her. Especially now that he was in a relationship with someone who is also her friend.

"Oh my god, are you still thinking about that day!? What? You expect an apology? Fine then, I'm sorry! Happy now?" He said in an almost angry way.

Tina looked surprised at his reaction because it was unexpected to her. In fact she thought that he could actually handle her teasing in his regards.

"Zack, I was just-"

"Oh, and don't forget that I'm the one who granted Mila's wish to face your daddy! So therefore, you don't know how happy she is with me. Maybe even more than when she met you for the first time! So out of all people, YOU have the least reason to actually object to this, so shut your trap!" He angrily said before folding his arms and looking away.

Now Tina wanted to apologize, but she then realized that, through all this teasing, Zack now did not trust her anymore in the slightest. She thought it was childish and immature, but after so many times, having treated him like dirt, she could kind of relate to this. However, she was very annoyed about this kind of behavior that he was showing now towards her. Just then, Mila came out fully in her MMA gear and ready for the match. After she noticed both Zack and Tina, she immediately went to the latter and hugged her.

"Tina! I knew that you would also come!" She happily said.

Tina chuckled and attempted to smile and hugged back. But once she saw Zack standing up and looking annoyed and a bit angry, she became a bit concerned.

"Y-Yeah, Mila. Of course, It was obvious since you're about to fight my dad." Tina responded.

The two then broke the hug and Mila went to hug Zack and kissing him to the cheek while smiling and he smiled back.

"Everything you've done up to this point, Mila, comes down to this. It's your time!" He told her.

"Zack, thank you so much!" She replied before kissing him on the lips leaving Tina a bit surprised as she never saw the two kissing before. Then the Spanish MMA fighter ran out to make her way to the ring. Zack turned to Tina and gave her a dirty smirk.

"What? Jealous?" He arrogantly said before turning around and following Mila to accompany her in the ring.

Tina's reaction to the remark that Zack threw at her made her look emotionless at first, before becoming a bit sad, because her constant teasing lead him to treat her like an enemy and this was never her intentions to beginning with. At the same time, her father showed up as he just finished gearing himself up in his wrestling outfit which was the same when he was in the 5th Dead Or Alive tournament. He noticed her daughter having a small sad look and he began to look a bit concerned.

"Something's wrong Tina?" He asked.

She got surprised at first, but, after she noticed him, she returned to look a little annoyed.

"Oh dad…Umm nothing it's nothing. Let's just go." She said before she shook her head and began to walk to the stage.

Bass was suspicious at first, but then he shrugged and followed her as he couldn't wait to go face-to-face against his number 1 fan in the ring.


	3. Chapter 3

Shouts and cheerfulness were heard from the entire crowd as they saw the MMA fighter, in the ring, warming herself up as she waited for Bass to come out. While warming up, she gave a look at Zack who was in the ring as well and had his arms folded and looking at the stage where Bass should show up once his theme song played. He looked at her and smiled and She smiled back and winked at him. Bass's theme song finally played and the crowd cheered loudly as he finally showed up on stage, with Tina accompanying him. He yelled loudly making the crowd cheer even louder.

"I can't wait to test this girl's abilities! YEAH!" Bass said proudly.

Watching him making his way to ring while yelling and smiling for the crowd, with Tina following, made Mila's heart beat very fast as she became very nervous. It then started to beat faster just as Bass started to climb into the ring. Her shoulders are then, suddenly touched by Zack's arm as he wrapped it around them.

"This is it, Mila." He said.

"Yeah…" She responded while having her eyes still looking at her idol who was now, finally, in the ring. Mila then turned to Zack and gave him a quick kiss on the cheek.

"Thanks again." She told him.

He simply nodded at her and jumped out of the ring and folded his arms, ready to see the match. Little did he know that Tina was also at ringside to watch the fight and she gave an almost sad look at him. She then sighed and her head turned to see the ring as the fight was about to begin.

"I'm glad that this day came. Now gimme all you got!" He said while doing his fighting stance and smirking widely.

Mila felt more than alive at this point as she too did her fighting stance and smiling widely.

"I'm ready Mr. Armstrong!" She said.

The bell rang and the match finally started. The two stared at eachother as they were both waiting to make a move. Since Mila knew that Bass probably wanted her to give him her best and so she decided to attack first. She dashed and attempted to punch him three times in the chest. Bass got hit and felt a little bit stunned. Just as Mila then attempted to raise her left leg to throw a side kick, Bass dodged it and grabbed her at the same time. Mila found herself between his shoulders as he was trying to hit her with a wrestling move. She shook in attempted to break free as Bass was holding her by her wrist and ankle. She managed to succeed after she freed her hand from his grip and elbowed him to his cheek. She was now behind him and was about to attack him again. But suddenly, Bass quickly turned around while extending his right arm and nailing Mila to the face, making her crash against a pillar. Since she was used to this kind of pain, she immediately got up and noticed Bass charging at her. She felt surprised at first and decided to go in defense as she blocks and dodges his incoming attacks.

"C'mon, Mily!" Zack said at ringside.

Tina, on the other hand, wasn't rooting for either of the two as she actually just wanted to see a great fight between her father and her friend. Every time she heard Zack yelling and cheering for Mila, she had to look at him with a sad look as she couldn't stop thinking at what her constant teasing lead him and was feeling remorse. It's not because she had a thing for him or anything…but because she wanted to treat him as a friend and not like an enemy.

Back in the ring, Mila crossed her arms as she blocked a forceful kick from her idol and that made her tumble back but she succeeded in remaining on her feet and then looked at him determined. She foresaw a straight punch and dodged it by lowering herself before attempting to counter and throwing a straight jab too but he avoided it with ease. Both kept going on with the two avoiding and blocking each other's punches and kicks as well as breaking free from each attempted grips. The fight was intense and Mila was sweating like a crazy, panting and feeling excited. Bass too was sweating hard. He had to admit that what Zack told him the day before was true. She sure was serious business. Just as he was slowly getting up from an attack that he received, he noticed Mila charging in attempt to throw a jumping punch to his face. He got serious and caught her at the right time. The MMA fighter got shocked at this before Bass slammed her down with him on top of him. She gritted her teeth at the pain she received. But her fighting spirit was telling her to not give up and just then…her eyes opened up abruptly and she grabbed Bass's right arm and wrapped her legs on his neck. She was imprisoning with a triangle choke submission. This made Zack leaning closely to the ropes.

"Oh man this is getting intense!" He said while Tina couldn't help but staring at the fight in an astonished way.

Bass growled in anger and grunted in pain. Slowly and with fatigue, he made everyone shocked, Mila included, as he lifted her up with his strength, still imprisoned by her grip, and slams her to the mat making her let go of him and freeing himself. Mila groaned In pain after that hard impact and that made Zack concerned as he slammed his hands at ringside and he was yelling at her to not give up. She could barely hear him 'cause she was too stunned. But fortunately, she did not let go. She still had the strength to go on. She rolled herself to go face-first to the ground before slowly trying to get up. Bass became impressed at this as he was making his way on a turnbuckle of the ring.

"She's still not done eh? I'm impressed." He said in his mind.

Zack shocked himself after understanding what Bass was about to do. The wrestler wanted to jump on the turnbuckle to hit Mila once she dared to get up. He then began to hope that the MMA fighter had a plan or something to return on top of the fight.

"Look out, Mila…" He said quietly.

Mila was in one knee, gritting her teeth from the pain she was feeling in her body and having one eye closed. She thought about all the days she spent in training at the gym for this. She was not going to fail. She looked up and noticed Bass standing at the top of the turnbuckle, before he yelled and jumped towards her. Mila yelled as well and jumped as well. Much to everyone's shock, she tackled Bass in mid-air and landed on top of him. Zack began to smile widely as he already knew how this was going to go since he too was positions like that when he sparred with Mila. The Spanish MMA fighter didn't waste in time in giving her idol mounted hard punches in the head. Since this was too unexpected, Bass couldn't block and trying to break free as the hard punches was making him losing his strength. Then Mila raised her body up a little and finally raised her right arm and prepared it to punch him in the face.

"Good counter…" Bass whispered weakly.

The punch landed on his head and he grunted hard at the impact. He was unable to get up and after that. The bell rang as the match was over and Mila won. She was met with mixed reaction from the crowd as some of them cheered for her while others instead cheered for the legendary wrestler. However, Mila didn't pay attention to them as she was too focused on looking, almost in shock, the downed Bass as she stood up slowly.

"I…I beat him…!?" She whispered while panting in exhaustion at the same time.

She then got grabbed from behind by Zack who turned her around to look at him as he then shook her by the shoulders and smiling widely.

"MILA YOU DID IT! YOU'VE DEFEATED BASS!" He said in happiness, but Mila kept looking at him with wide eyes since she was feeling slightly incredulous.

Her look became even more shocked after she noticed Zack taking off his sunglasses in front of everyone.

"Zack…" She said before Zack revealed his happiness from the look in his eyes as he then widened his arms open.

"Oh, and before you ask, no. You're not dreaming at all!" He told her.

Now she couldn't help herself anymore. After she managed to realized her dream thanks to him, she knew what Zack needed at this point. She hugged him tightly and he surely hugged back. Mila then pushes herself forward to land on top of him to the ground and kissed him on the lips passionately. This was watched by Tina who climbed into the ropes to go and check her father's conditions and he was slowly regaining consciousness.

"I won't forget all the support and help, you gave me for this. Thank you, Zack." Mila said after breaking the kiss and looking deeply in his eyes with her forehead pressing against his.

"Don't mention it, Mily…" He responded.

This was heard by Tina and that made her smile warmly because her friend very happy now that her dream was finally realized and complete. And the fact that it was thanks to Zack, she completely changed her entire mind about him. She finally got what Mila told her about him when she first found out about their relationship. Now, all that Tina needed to do was trying to find a moment to clarify things with Zack since now she is fearing that he might be mad not only to her…but also secretly to her father due to their trouble past.


End file.
